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'' What absolute nonsense ! Do you think General
Spears is your enemy ? "

"He is our worst enemy. Spears is a baby-killer.
He created the Free French Movement and now he
wants to destroy it. You have only just come over here.
You wait. You will see. The English work against us
with the Arabs. They want to take our place."

He swayed and steadied himself against the bar.

" Chaque Anglais se croit un petit Lawrence/' he
said, and stumbled to the door.

When I repeated this conversation to General Spears
one evening on the terrace in the mountainside at Aley,
he shrugged his shoulders.

"The French out here are corrupt/' he said. "If
we give in to them it will mean chaos in Syria. If we
don't give in to them they hate us."

I eagerly treasured every scrap of conversation dur-
ing those days at Aley. But though I had moved to the
hotel in order to rest, I still had violent headaches.

"Perhaps it's the height which gives you head-
aches/' someone suggested. "Why not move to
Lattakia ? It's wonderfully quiet there by the sea, and
you can stay with E.P."

"Who is E.P. ?"

" E.P. is the Political Officer at Lattakia. Captain
Evans-Pritchard. Terrific chap. Led a band of
Abyssinian irregulars against the Italians. Anthropolo-
gist fellow. Lived a year alone with the Nuer Tribe in
Africa, the chaps who speak by clicking noises in their
throats. You'll like him. Meet me at noon to-morrow
in the Spears' Mission, and you can drive back with him
to Lattakia."